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And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide :
Else, why should he, with Wealth and Honour blest,
Refuse his Age the needful hours of Rest ?
Punish a Body which he coud not please ;
Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of- Ease ?
And all to leave, what with his Toil he won,
To that unfeather'd, two-legg'd thing, a Son :
Got, while his Soul did huddled Notions trie ;
And born a shapeless Lump, like Anarchy,

10 In Friendship false, implacable in Hate:
Resolv'd to Ruine or to Rule the State.
To Compass this, the Triple Bond he broke; j
The Pillars of the Publick Safety shook:        \
And fitted Israel for a Foreign Yoke.           )

Then, seiz'd with Fear, yet still affecting Fame,
Usurp'd a Patriot's All-attoning Name.
So easie still it proves in Factious Times,
With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes :
How safe is Treason, and how sacred ill,

20 Where none can sin against the Peoples Will:

Where Crouds can wink ;  and no offence be known,

Since in anothers guilt they find their own.

Yet, Fame deserv'd, no Enemy can grudge; '

The Statesman we abhor, but praise the Judge.

In Israels Courts ne'r sat an Abbethdin

With more discerning Eyes, or Hands more clean:

Unbrib'd, unsought, the Wretched to redress ;

Swift of Dispatch, and easie of Access.

Oh, had he been content to serve the Crown,

30 With Vertues onely proper to the Gown ;